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eoat, white trousers, and & huge feit hat
But Dick had tramped masteriully up and
down her little studio north of the cval,
green London park, aud had said things ten
times worse than “continuer,” belore he
snatebed the brosh out of her hand auvd
showed her where her error lay. His last
lester, Muisie remembered, contained some
trivial nmdvice sbout not sketching in the
son or drioking water st wavside farm
bouses; and be bad said that not onoe, but
three times—as it he did npot kuow that
Maisie could take eare ol berself.

flut what was he doine, that be could not
trouble 1o write? A wurmur of woivesin
the road muade her lean irom the window. A
cavalrrman of the little garrison in the
town was Walking to Komi's cook. The
mooniight glittered on the scabbard of his
saber, which he was holding in his hand iest
it shonid clunk rinopporiunely. The cook’s
cap et deep shadows on her face, which
was close to the conscript’s. He slid his
st round ber waist, and there followed the
sound of a kiss

“Faungh!" said Maime, steppine back.

“What's that?" said the red-baired girl,

who was tossing nneasily outside her bad.
“Qaly a couseript kissing the cook,'” said
Muaisie. *“‘Thev've goue away now.'' Sne
leaned out of the window again, and put a
shawl over her night-gown to guard against
chille. Toere was a very small nizht breeze
alioad, and a sun-baked rose below nodded
its head ns one who LEnew unutteravle se-
crets. Was it possible that Diek should
1urn his thoughts ifrom her work and his
own #od descend to the degradation of
Suzinope apd the conscript? He could not!
The rose nodded its bead and one leaf there-
with, It looked like a naughtr little devil
scraiching its ear. Dick could opot, “be-
canse,”” thought Maisie, “he is mine—mine
—mine. He said he was, 1'm sure I don’t
care what be does. It will enly spoil his
work if he does; and it will spoil mine,too."””

Tue rose contivued to vod in the futile way
peculisr 1o flowers. There was no earthly
resson why Dick should not disport himsel:
ns be chose, except that he wascalled by
Providence, which was Maisie, to assist
Maisie in ber work., And her work was
the preparation of pictures that went some-
times to Eng’ish provincizl exhibitions, as
the uotices in the scrap-book proved, and
that were iovariably rejected by the Saloa
when Kami was plagoed into allowing hgr
to send them up, Her work in the iutore, 1t
seemed, would be the preparation of pietures
on exscily similar lines which would be re-
jeeted in exactly the same way.

The red-baired grirl threshed distressfully
scross the sheets, *'117s too Lot to sleep,™ she
moaued, and the interruption jarred.

Exuctly tie same way. Then she would
d@ivide her vear= between the little studio in
Englaud sud Kami's big studio at Vitry-
sur-Marpe. No, she would pgo to another
master, who should taorce her ioto the sue-
cess that was her right, if patient toal and
desperate erdeavor gave one a right to aoy-
thing, Dick bad told her that he had
worked ten veurs to uouderstand his cratt,
Bhe had worked ten wvears, and ten years
were nothing. Dick had said
that ten years were pothing—but that
was in regard to berselt only. He had said
—ithis very man who could vot find time to
write—that he wounld wait ten yoars for her,
end that she was bouni to come back to hiw
soouer or later. He had said this in the ab-
surd letter about susstroke ond diphtheria;
aod then be bad stopped writing. He was
waudering up and down mioonlit streets,
Etssing coks. She would like to lecture
bim now—not in ber nightgown, of course,
but properly dressed—severely and from =
heighit. Yet if he was kissing other girls
be cerzainly would not care whether she
leciured himor wot. He would laugh at
ber. Very good. She would go back to her
studio und prepare pictares that went, ete.,
elc. The mill wheel of thonght swung
round siowly, thut no section of it might be
elurred over, and the red-haired girl tossed
and turned bekind Ler.

Muisie put her ehiv in her bands and de-
cided that there could be no doubt whatever
of the villany of Dick. To justiiy herself,
she began, unwomanly, to weigh the evi.
dence. There was a boy, and he had said he
loved ber. And be kissed her—kissed her
on the cheek—by a yellow sea-poppy that
nodded its head exaetly like the maddening
dry rose in the garden. Then there was an
ioterval, and men had told her that they
loved her—just when she was busiest with
her work. Then the boy came baek, and at
the vers second meeting hind told her that
be loved be:. Then he hud—— But there
was uo end to the things he bad done. He
bad piven her bis time and his powers. He
bhad spokeu to her of art, housckeeping,
techinique, teacups, the abuse of pickles as a
stimulapt—that was rode—sable hair-
brusties; he had given her the bestin her
stotk—asbie nsed them daily; e bad given
ber advice that she profited by, and pow and
egain—a look. Such alook, The look o
& bearen hound waiting for the word to
erawl to his wistress” feet. In return she
had given him nothing whatever, except—
here she brushed bher mouth against the
open-work sleeve of her nightgown—the
vrivilege of Kissing her once. And on the
mouth, teo, Disgracefull Was that not
enough, and more than enongh? and it it
was pot, had he not cancelled the debt by
pot writing and—probably kissing other
girls?

“Maisie, vou'll catch a chill. Do goand
lie down,™ said the wearied wvoice of her
companion. “‘[ecan’'t sleep a wink with

you at the window.™

Maisie snrugred her shoulders and did
pot answer. She was reflecting on the
meanness of Dick apd other meannesses with
which be lisd vothing to do. The remorse-
less mooulight would not let her sleep. It
lay on the skvligh. of tie studio across the
roud in coid silver, and she stared »cit in-
teutly and her thoughts begau to slide one
ioto the other, The shadow of the big bell
bandie 1n the wali grew short, leogthened
again, and taded out as the moon went
down behind the pasture and 3 hare came
limping howe across the road. Then the
dawo wind washed through the upland
grasses, and brought ecocluess with it, and
the cattle lowed oy the drought-shrunk
river. Maisie’s head fell forward on the
window sill, and the tagie of black bair
covered the arms,

“Maisie, wake up. You'll catcha chili?™

“Yes, dear: yes, dear.” She stag to
her bed like a wearied child, and as she
buried her face in the pillows she muttered,
“1 think—I think—but be ought to have
written.””

D'sy brought the routine of the studio,
the smnell of paint and turpentine, and the
mouotonous wisdom of Kawi, who was a
lesden artist, but a goloen teacher if the
pupil were only in sympathy with him.
Muisie was not in sympathy that day, and
sbe waited impatiently for the end of the
work, She knew when it was coming; for
Kumi would gather his black slpaca coat
ipto 4 bunch behind him, aod, with faded
bloe eyes that maw peither pupils nor can-
vas, lovk buck into the past to recall the
bistory of one Binat.

He went iote the garden to smoke and
mourn over the Jost Hinat as the pupils dis-
persed Lo their several cottages or loitered
in the sindio to make pians for the cool of
the a'terioon.

Maisie loonked at her very unhappy Mel-
soenliy, restrained a desire o grimace be-
fore i, and was burrying across the road to
write a letter to Dick when the wns aware
of a large manon o shite troop-horse. How
Torpenhow had maunaged, in the conrse ot
20 hours, to find Lis way to the hearts of the
cavalry officers jn quarters at Vitrv-sur-
Murne, to discuss with thow the certainty of
a glorious revanche for Fraoee, to reduce
tn tears of pure affability, and to harrow the
hest horse in the squadron for the journey to
EKaw s studlo, is a mystery that oniy special
eorr-epondents can unravel.

I beg vour paurdon,”” said he. "It seems
so shsurd question to ask, bat the fact is
that 1 dou't Kuow her by any other name,
15 there any voung lady here that is called

AN E

“l aw Maisie,” was the answer from the
derthis-o! & great sun-bat.

“lought to introduce myself,” be said,
as the horse capered in the biin(iiltg white
vost, “My name is Torpenhow. i
Heldar is my best friend, and—and—the

fact is that be has gooe blind.”
“Blind!"” said Maisie, stupidly. *“He
ean’t be blind."

“He hns been stone blind for nearly two
mopihse.”

(To be Continued mext Sunday.)

ON THE RAGGED EDGE

Three Uniled States Senators Who
Must Hustle for Re<Electinn.

INGALLS AND HIS INTERVIEWS.

Blair Explaina His Famous Bill to Make
Water Eun Up Hill

TELLEE PROPHESIES FREE COINAGE

[COMMESPONDENCR OF THE DIRPATOR.)

WasHINGTON, Dee. 20.—Three members
of the Uunited Siates Senate will have no
rest during the Christmas holidays. These
three are Senator Iagally, of Kansas; Blair,
of New Hampshire, and Pearce, of North
Dakota, All sre eandidutes for re-election,
antl the Legislatures of these States pass
upon their retura in Janoary.

Senator Ingulls says he is confident of his
re-election, but he will give mo interview
for publication concerning it. The trouble
is Togalls cannot talk without saying sonre-
thing, and his words are alwavs distorted
by lus enemies, He gave an intorview last
spring to the New York World, in which he
said: *The purification of politics is an
irridescent dream.” He meant merely to
state a fact, but his enewmies claimed that he

lieved ia impure polities, and that he was
brazen enough to acknowledge it. Bome of
the ministers preached from their pulpits
about this interview, and the Senator re-
ceived something like 700 letters econcerning
it. ‘There is & general desire here that
Ingalis may return. The SBenate has little
enough brains as it is, and when it gets &
zenius like Ingalls it cannot afford to lose
him.

HAS BEEN A FIXED STAR.

Senator Sanders calls him the lurid

meteor of the Senatorinl sky, but be is
more than a weteor. He has been for the
past 18 years the fixed star of the Repub-
lican side of the chamber, and he bas said
more good things and more sharp things
during that time than any other twe men in
the body. He has been one of the students
of the Senate, and Le is as well equipped
for his duties as any other man in the body.
His head works like a steam engine, and it
is the best idea [sctory in Washington.
Ingalis does a deal of work which never
appears over his own signature. He gives
many a newspaper man ideas for letters and
editorials, and the gems which drop from
his vitriolic tongue are only o few of the
thousands of his expressions which find
their way into type.
Senator Blair tells methat the newspapers
cannol afford to lose him either. ' What will
the New York Times do when I am gone?
It has devoted halt of its editorial space for
years to denouncing me and to making fun
of me. What will the Sun do? What will all
the New York papers do, and what will the
other papers of the country do if I disap-
pear?"”

MAKING WATER FLOW UP HILL.
“By the way, Senator,” I asked, *“‘how
sbont your bill which was introduced when
you first came to Congress to make the head-
waters of the Mississippi low inte Datfin's
Bay and the Gull of St. Lawrenee? I mean
the bill which your enemies said was en-
titled, *A Measure to Compel Water to
Flow Up Hill?' "

*I never told thestory of that bill,” re-
plicd SBenator Blair. "I have been laughed
at unmercifally in regard to it, snd bave
been slandered concerning it from Dan to
Beershebu, It happened at the close of my
first session in Comgrers. Just atthe Jast
moment for the introduetion of the bill I
received a letter fromm a manufacturer in
New Hampshire asking me to present
to the BSenate the petition enclosed,
There was only 2 moment to get the
thing in. I locked at it and it seemed to be
in proper form, and without thinking 1 sent
ituptothe Clerk’ desk. Well I heard
from it all over the United States. The man
who had sent the petition bad acted in pood
faizh, and rather than denounce him, I let
the matier stund and made no explanation.
1 knew that I was not s fool even if some of
tie papers did ecall me one, and the poor
fellow who seat the petition ielt so huri at
the trouble he had gotten me into that he
wrote to me agzain and again sbout it, and
‘:E““d.l'”d" anything he could 1o remedy
e evil.

IT WAS A GEEAT SCHEME,

**His petition asked for a survey of the Jand

between the beadwaters of the Mississippi

and those of the Canadiac rivers, with the
view of the construction of a canal bringing
the two together. He had also a scheme to
make Hudsou's Bay a great inland thermal
sea into which the Gult Stream should fow,

und thereby, as he claimed, should equalize
the climate of the continent,*

I dronped into the National Library to-
day and had a chat with Mr, Spafford as 1o
the preat American brain, We are going
through & period of wonderiul literary
activity, and more literary inventions are
copyrighted every year than mechanieal in-
ventious are patented. Daring 1890 more
than 38,000 copyrights have heen issued,and
this is nbout 2,000 more than were taken out
during the same period last year. In addi-
tion to this there are a number of applica-
tions for copvrights which are rejected, and
copyrights sre taken out on photogravhes,
engravings, drawings and paiotings, as well
as upon books, The rejected articles during
the past year have been chicfly for railrond
tickets, conpons, sdvertising schemes and
mechanical drawings not connected with the
publication of & book, A great number of
copyrights are taken out for newspaper arti-
cles, and the mewspapers copyright their
cablegrams irom Euarope.

STORIES OF THE CABLES.

Bpuking of cable copyrichts, I heard a
curious story last night as to how Governor

for one of the first cables that weut over the
ocesn. Gilpin was a good natured sortof a
fellow, and the probability is that be came
into the telegraph office of Denver and
wrote out the cable never thinking it would
be sent. It was sent, however, and he bhad
to pay the bill, The story wos told me by
Mr. RRosewater, the editor of the Omnha fee,
who in 1866 was the manugerof the Western
Union lives at Omaha. Said he:

“The first Atlantie eable was completed
in 1858, and it was alleged thot a dispatch
was received by Presideut Buchanan trom
Queen Victorin over 3. This dispatch,
however, was about all that ever came over
it. There was skepticism throughout the
United Btates as to whether the dispatch
ever pot through, and it was eight years
after this before any cable busivess was done,
The successiul cable wns the new line com-
pleted on Augost 3, 1866. At this time no
one seemed to think the cable wonld work,

A MEBSAGE TO NAPOLEON.

“The Western Union had sent a corps of
operators and explorers to Alaska to build a
line neross Behring Straits to Russia, and
when it was aunounced that the new cable
was done, and that anyone wishing to send
dispatches w Europe for £10 & word eounld
do so, the whole world laughed, and the
telegraph operators looked upon it s a
gigantic joke. It was at this rime that I
received a dispatch from Denver, Col.,
signed by the Governor of the Territory, to
be forwarded on to New York and ad-
dressed to Paris. The dispateh had to be
sent from New York to New'oundland by
steamer nnd was there cabled, This dis-
paich read:

DEXVER, Aug. 4, 1508

To Louls Napol Emperor, T
e Fara Franeer o e el

Pleass leave Boliemia alone. Nointerference
will be tolerated Ly this Territory,
JOHN GILPIN, Governor,

“When I received the ** con-
tinued Mr, Rosewater, “I looked upon it an
an expensive joke of Mr. Gilpin's, snd I
forwarded it on to New York. The message
eame to me sbopt 2 o'clock, and about 4 I
received a from New York mu-:f
that the price of cable was §147 in gold.

TROUBLE ABOUT THE BILIL.

“I sest this message on to Denver, but the
operator there refused to believe that the

Gilpin, of Colorado, had to pay abount $200 |-

message had been sent, and upon my telling
him that he had better stop it, besaid 1
conldu’t scare him, and let it_go. The re-
sult was that it was sent to Newfoundland
and telegraphed, und, though I never heard
that Napoleon II1, puswered it, I have no
doubt he reccived it. About six months
Inter the treasurer of the company, Mr. O.
H. Paimer, wrote me, telling me he thoaght
I ought to divide the expense of the me
withl B, . Woodward, the manager of the
Denver office, and, inasuuch ns esch of us
bad had our little joke, we should each pay
our little bills

“1 stated the case as I have given it to
you, and the Denver -ofice had o pay the
whole. Whether Governor Gilpin paid it
or not, I do not know. I asked him about
it one time, but he seemed bored, and was
very reticent. My idea is that he eame into
the office, and being told there thatthe cable
was completed, had dushed off this message
and hunded it over, never supposing that it
would be sent, Theprobability is that when
be found it was sent he paid the bill."

AN OLD-TIME TELEGEAFPHER.

Editor Rosewater was one of the most re-
markable telegraph operators in the country.
He was in the South at the time the war
broke out, and was niterward employed here
at the War Department under General Tom
Eckert. While ia the South he reported
one of Jeflferson Davis' speeches which he
delivored at Stephenson, Ala., while he was
on hisway to be innvgurated as President of
the Southern Conlederacy. In tnis speech
Duvis set the country on fire by saying that
be intended to curry the war into the North.
Davis afierward accused Rosewater of being
a Northern spy in relerring to it.

He also reported n speech of Howell Cobb's
which was made the night after President
Lincoln was insugurated, in which Cobb
said: “If our wives and daughters eannot
whip the Yankees with broomsticks, I want
this generation discontinued.” At the time
thnt the war was over Mr. Rosewater wade
an offer to the Braziliun Government
to erect telegraph lines and a system of ca-
bles for their empire. Baron Lisboa, who
was then the Minister of Brazil at Washing-
ton, submitted his proposition, but the reply
was that there were only five miles of rail-
wuv in Bragil, and these ran trom the city
of Rio Janeiro to Dom Peiro’s palace, and
the conutry had no use for telegraphs,

POLYGAMY IS VERY DEAD.

1 met John ‘T, Caine, the Mormon dele-
gate to Congress, and Mr, 8. F, Richards,
who is the vrincipal lawyer of the Mormon
Chureh, last night. Mr. Richards has just
made an argument before the Supreme
Court, in which he told the Judges that
polyzamy was so dead that it could never
be resuscitated, and both Caine and Rich-
ards said the same thing to me.

“The people are thoroughly in earnest
about the matter,” said Mr, Richards, “and
there has not een a polygamous marriagze
in Utah for more than two vyears. It is
conkrary to the rule of the church from now
on, and the people are well satisfied with the
change. Formyself I think it has improved
the condition ot the Territory, and I think
it will be to onr interest in business and
other ways, It will make the Territory
more desirable to immigrants, and it cer-
tainly onght to remove all oljections that
the people of the United Siates have to the
Mormon Church.”
“Will Utab apply again for Statehood?"’
I asked,
“No, it will not,” emphatically answered
the Hon. John T. Caine, Utah will never
ask lor Sattehood again withoot the United
States gives a decided intimation thnt they
desire to receive it into the Union. We are
the only part of the United States which
bears it fair share of the taxesand gets only
kicks and cufls for its pains.””

THE TOGA FROM WASHIXGTON.
The Washington Senatorisal race is be-
tween Senator Equire and ex-Congressman
Calkins, who cut such a promiunent figure
some years ago as one of the mewbers irom
Indiana. Calkins lives at Tacoma and
Bauire is onc of the big men of Seatile.
iBoth are stronz men and both anre much
ulike in physical respects. Both are tall,
big-boned and strong-limbed and the com-
plexion of each is ax rosy as that ofa 16-
year-old Irish maiden.
Both mien are pognacions and was Cal-
kins' natural pugnacity that brought him
into publie life, Sixteen years ago ie was
making about $20,000 & yeur »s sa Indians
lawyer. He was satisfied with the law and
he did not want to go into politics, But
one day he picked up B county paper in
which he was boomed for the nominaticn on
the ground thit he was the only man who
eounld carry the district. The compliment
tickled him and he wrote to the editor and
thanked him but suid he could not think of
being a ecandidute. He had sealed the en-
velope anl was patting himself on the back
for being a great man as he glancea over
another paper. The editor of this paper
stated that **Calkius was a very good young
man avd with a little patience and consider-
able study, he might sometime be fit for a
Congressional candidate. At present, how-
ever, he was
ENTIRELY TOO FRESH
in his effurts to get the nomination and that
be counld wot be elected if he was nomi-
nated.” “This notice,” mid Governor
Calkins in telling the sbove story, “‘made
me as angry us the other notice had made
mie pleassd, and I decided to show that ed-
itor that I could get the nomination if I
wanted it. I wrote a different letter to my
editerial iriend and went inte the campaguo.
I wus nominuted and defested, but I got an-
other pomination later on, and this time I
was elected.””

1 iound Senator Teller at home last night.
He is not & whit grayer than when he was
in the Interior Department under President
Arthur. He has been re-elected to the San-
ate and he bas come back with the de-
termination to pass a free coinage silver bill.
Said he: “I have no doubt but that such a
bill will pass this session or mext, and it
would put silver up to 129.”

FrASK G. CARPENTER.

THE FASHIOK IN DOLLS,

They Are Losing the Old Family Likeness

and Taking on New Form.
Dolls are certaiuly vastly more intelli-
gent than they used to be, savs Miss Man-
tilini in the
Fall Mall Bud-
pet, and beiter
looking too.
Ope is pleased
to remark the
abrence of the
family likeness,
At one time
dolls were all
made on the
eame model, and
they all bad va-
cant, staring
eyes, chubby
cheeks, and
golden hair,
The other day
for the first
time I saw a
doll with the
tace of an old
woman, She was dressed to represent some
historical person, I forget who. Iniantdolls
can now stand on their own aecount, close
their eyes, and say **Ma" in the most nat-
ural fashion possible.

In This Age of Sclence.
New York Herald.]
Patient (through telepbone)—Are yo
there? .
Doctor (ten milea off)—Well, what is 1t?
Patient—Besstly cough.
Daoctor—Let’s hear.
Patient —Hum, hum, hum!

Doctor—Oh, all right. Take ten chlorate
lozenges and you'll soon get well.

Portamouth Times, )

A remarkable horseshoeing record is re-
ported to the Times from the establishment
of Leach & Lydwo? on Fleot street, in
this city. Between Thursday morning ana
g;turdun;jzbt :f.d hsi week '::od ngé

essTa. ston

% feGrath,

round,

THE SECRET SERVICE.

It is Not the Gigantic Organization it
is Supposed to Be,

OSLY TWENTY-EIGHT MEN IN IT.

The Work Confined Wholly to Buppressing
Counterfeiting,

DISCLOSURES FROM EX-CHIEF BELL

{WRITTEX FOR TEE DISPATCH.]

It is an uowritten law of the United States
Secret Service that nothing whatever con-
cerning the business of the department shall
be revealed by the employes of that depart-
ment, and it is very rarely that aoy of the
facts relativetto that depariment are given to
the public through the press. It is my io-
tention, owing to the fact that Tam no longer
connected with the Secret Berviee, to reveal
8 few faots which will in some measure give
the public an idea of the workings of the
Secret Bervice.

The reasons why the business of the de-
partoient is not revealed to the public are
manifest, but I think thers are many things
which might well be revealed, and which,
if known to the gzcperal publie, wonld save
the chiel of the Secret Service and his aidy
much bother; for it isa well-known fact
that the ignorance of people concerning the
workings of the department is simply
astounding, It isthe common impression
that the Upited States Secrct Servieelis in
existence for the purpose of ferreting out all
crimes arainst the Government, Ifa petty
mail robbery occurs in Alabama, or opium
smuggling is being practiced on the Cuna-
dian trontier, people of this country imagine
that the seoret service officials to the number
of several hundred are at work upon the
cases,

FOR COUNTERFEITERS ALONE.

This is indeed far from the truth.® The

SBecret Service of the United Btates is for the
sole purpose of ferreting out counterfeits
uond countericiters, destroying said counter-
feits and securing, if possible, the convic-
tion of counterfeiters. The work dune by
this department is simply marvelous, in the
face of the fact that the number of men em-
ployed on snch work by the Government is
but 28. Just think of it! Twenty-eight
men cover this entire country bunting out
counterfeits and connterfeiters, devising in-
trieate schames to eatch the coniacker red-
banded in his infamous work, planning
deep-lnid schemes tor securing the “'green
goods” und hunting up evidence mpainst
men well known to be engpaged in making
or selling counterfeit money.
It is not the general public alone which is
ignoraut of the fact, but even Senators, Con-
gressmen and the higher class of politicians
generally. Thes: men who spend mnny
years at the Capitol have simply samazed
me many a time by their rank ignorance of
the workings and charaoter of the Secret
Service. Just let me give you s sample
illustration of this igoorance, in & talk
which netnally occurred between s well-
known Southern Senator and myself last
January.

WHAT A SENATOR DIDN'T ENOW.

The Senuntor had previouslyspplied to the
Presideut asking for the appointment of a
constitucnt ns a detective in the Secret Serv.
ice, The Ptesident of course referred the
Scuntor to the Seoretary of the Trensury,
and the Secretury in turn referred him to
me. Hesaid:

“1 have & brainy youne man in my State
who has shown u great deal of detective
ability, and I desire his appointment as a
detective in the Secret Service, He is a
hard worker, intelligent, faithful, shrewd
and in every manner capable of performing
any of the duties which may devolve upon
an employe of the Secret Service.”

“My dear Senntor,” I replied, *do you
realize that I can do nothing for you? De
you not know that there is but onc mun
who works in your Srate for the service, acd
he has been there for the past 15 yeurs?
Don't you know, too, that he is a good Re-
publican und as faithfal and honest a man
as one conld ibly wish to have on this
earth. Now, in the tace of this, do you de-
sire his removal for the scle purpose of
securing & place for ancther friend who
probubly is not as good a Republican, and
more than that, has not had the vast experi-
ence of the man who now holds the posi-
tion?"

QUITE A SURPRISE.

“The deuce you say,” replied the Senator
in amszement; “why, I thought we had
about 20 men working in our State,””
“Why, Senator,” I said, “ipstead of hav.
ing 20 men in your State, the one man that
is there at present covers two other States
beside,"”

“Well,” replied the Senator with a sigh,
as he arose to leave my room, “'I guess my
man don’t want the place.””

Then I sat down and wrote a letter to this
Senator, referring to our conversation of that
day and assuring him of my sympathy, but
at the same time informing him of the fact
that there were no vacancies at the present
time in my department. Then I made a hit
for the Senator by saying at the elose of my
letter that his earnest work in behalfof bis
constituent would not go for nuught, for 1
would certainly notify him should there be
a vacanecy in my department. The Senator
then inclosed this letter with one of pro-
tound regret writlen by himsell or his secre-
tary to the disappointed constituent. These
letters neted as n sort of healing balm to the
wounded ambition of the seeker aiter a po-
sition, T leel certain that I do not exagger-
ate a particle when I say that there are at
Jeast 1,000 applicants in every ten States in
the Union for the positions now occupied by
the 28 men ifi the service.

CLEVELAND WORRIED BY IT,

President Cleveland told me that the
Sccret Service worrted him to death, in view
oi the inct that so few persons knew anything
concerning its workings. Secretary Dan
Muuvning, the late lamented Seeretary of the
Treasury, was wontto remark to his personal
friends that he sincerely wished the Secret
Service was in some other department thun
his, Mprning, noon and night he was
bothered by Senators and Congressmen for
pusitions lor constituents in the service, and
of course he had to refuse them all, for it
would never do to replace a man wuo had
besu 15 years in the service by a man who
has had no experience. The meu now in the
service are all old employes who have done
yeomun service in hunting out counterieits
and convieting counterfeiters. A few of the
28 men have been in the service for 20 years,

Considering their work they are indeed

poorly paid men. Bomeo! them receive but
£3 a day except when truveling, when they
areallowed §3 per day lor board besides
their traveling expeuses, This brings me
down to the subjeet of the appropriution lor
the service, which has for the last three
years been but $60,000 per year. This
amount of money 1s certainly inadequate to
meet the needs of the department. When
you come to consider that nearly $35,000 of
this amount is spent lor salaries alone, leav-
ing bul §25,000 for the running expeoses of
the service, you will realize as iully as I do
how inadequate the sum really is

NEED TWICE THI MONEY.

There are hotel expenses, railroad fares
and a thousand and one other expenses inci-
dental to carrying on the great work of the
department. In my opinion there should
not be less than $§100,000 sppropriated yearly
for the Secret Bervice. Even this amount
would be small 12 proportion to the splendid
work accomplished by this most important
branch of the Government.

One of the most important branches of
the scrvice is the employment of apies to
astist the regular men in working up highly
im ot cases. I have much speou-
latien as to the rewards received by
for work done for the department, I

:x;nhn:inplyulmnlth e
many o epies themselves. Itiss
mo:l- that these

ceedingly well paid forthe work I'hio-l:.lh?
nrhmudluwlmmm-d{
fortunes. This is not true. The spy who

receives $50 for his work om am extrsordi-

narily hard case, may consider himselfl ex-
tremely well paid nezording to the schedule
set down by Seeret Serviee Department.

The inlormer, valuable as he is to the Secret
Sarvice, in another very poorly indi-
vidual. Rarely if ever does receive
more than $20 for his work. Generally
spies are paid $3 a day and their hotel ex-
penses until they have finished the work on

the case,
FEW LIARS BHOW UP,

These spies are as a rule untrusiworthy,
and I always told them to be trathful with
us at any cost, I used to say: *T would
rather pay you $20 for telling the truth than
$1 for Iving to me." The Secret Serviece de-
teclive is necessurily a bird ot passage. He
may be in Washington this week and next
week you are liable to find him on the Pa-
cific coust. He 18 forever hurrying and
scurrying through the country in search of
the wily coniacker, penetrating his lair and
dealing with him in the character of a pro-
fessional counterfeiter; and, by the way,
this e is rarely successful, because ot
the fact that counterfeiters generslly know
each other, either personally or by reputa-
tion.

They gain the necessary information con-
cermiug ench other while sojourning perforce
in the various penitentiaries of the country,
and, a5 I have said, one must be a profes-
sional to get into the secrets of these gentle-
men woney-makers, In the Driggs
lately concluded in Cincinnati, I did man-
age, through the aid of a confederate, to
play successiuily the parsof a

DEALER IN COUNTERFEIT MONEY,

I would have failed were it not for the
fact that my informer “‘stood solid’™ with
the coniackers aud vouched for me in ex-
travagant terms, praising my ability as a
money dealer and elaborating upon my
ability to kcep my mounth shut. This was
oneof the few cases in which the game
would have worked.

In conclusion let me say that the Seeret
Service is badly in veed of more men and a
much larger appropriation annunzlly. Iam
simply astonnded when I consider the few
cases of counterfeiting which escape the
eagle eyes of the men in the service, owing
to the vust distriets which each wan is com-
pelled to cover. Were it not for the police
forces ol the great cities of the country we
would be flooded with spurious coius and
counterfeit currency. On the whbole, I
think we bave one of the best systems that
can be found in the world, considering the
small force and the smaller appropriation
annually. In my next letter I will tell the
true story of the Driggs ecase, to which 1
bave briefly alluded here.

JoaN 8. BELL.

TWO BUTTONS ON OUR COATS,
A Detalled Explanation of How and Why
They Came to be There.

For many years the two buttons have
figured at the waist line of the back of the
man’s skirt or frock coat. Now, why are
they there? asks the Lewiston, Me,, Jour-
nal. For ornament and eflect? XNot so
originally, for these two butltons were, at
their beginning, for service and not for deco-
ration.

If you put their ineeption back into the
time when the big, square art embroidered
and gorgeously lined coats were worn two
centories ago, and when the gallants of the
time were wont to go forth on dress parade
with the sword at the side and ready to re.
sent any informality of etiquette, you will
find that in order to reacn the side arm more
readily the skirts of the coat were turned
back in a revers- “uped way and buttoned
or looped upnn (.o battons at the back,
placed ns these are at the present day.

In this way they secured an immunity
from drapery when the command came,
“Draw and defend thysell,” and at the
same time exploited a segment of the rich
inside of the skirt of the coat in a wvery
effective way. The tinsel, the side arm, the
court etiquette, the duello and the gorgeous
flowered texture of the coat have gone be-
fore, but those two butions remain on the
tail-coats of to-day, a suggestion of that
period of laces, brocades and romance,

¥FO0OD DURING SLEEP.

A Physlcinn Maintalnse That Nourlshment
Shounld be Continuous.

Many persons, though not actaally sick,
kecp below par in strength and general
tone, and I am of the opinion that fasting
during the long intervals between supper
and breakiast, and especially the complete
emptinesy of the stomach during sleep, adds
greatly to the amouut of emaciation, sleep-
lessness and general weaknoess we so often
meet, writes Dr, Willium T. Cathell, of
Baltimore. Physiology teaches that in the
body there is a perpetual disintegration of
tissue, sleeping or waking; it is therefore
lozical to believe that the supply of nour-
ishment should be somewhat eontinuous,
especially in those who are below par, if we
would counteract their emaciation and
lowered degree of vitality, and as bodily
exercise is suspended during sleep, with
wonr and tear correspondingly diminished,
while digestion, assimilation and nutritive
nctivity continues as usual, the food fur-
nished during this period adds more than is
dutr:ged, and increased weight and im-
proved general vigor is the result,

I am fully satisfied that were the weakly,
the emaciated and the sleepless, to rightiy
take a light luoch or meal of simple,
nutritious food before going to bed for a pro-
longed period, nine in ton of them would be
me‘lie‘gy lifted joto & betler standard of

THE TWO CHESS PLAYERS,

Looks and Ways of the Famous Champlons
of the World,
New York Bun.]

Steipitz is a broad, thick-set man, much
pelow the middle height, with a full beard
ofn tawny color, and,
owing to a lameness
from which he suffers,
his constant companion
ina stout cane, which
he uses to assist him in
his perambulations,
Gunsberg is about the
midale height, with &
closely-clipped beard,

Steinilz,
and time has begun to make early ravages
on his erop of hair, which is fast receding
and leaviog him bald.

After some little p
games both players settle do'wn into a con-

ss is made in the

dition of apparent compesure. During the
intervals in which his opponent studies the
moves each player will get up and takes
few turns around the room by way of exer-
cise and relief, Gunsberg, u more active
man than the older player, is the one who
most frequently takes this form of relaxa.
tion, aud more than once siter making a
move he will jump up and leave the room.
Steipitz’s fuvorite attitude over the board
is to lean forward
with both arms upon
the tuble supporting
bim; in fuet, this may
be ssid to be nis al-
most invariable posi-
tion when at play, al-

though oceasionall

he will rise and stan
in & side attitude,
agnin leaning slightly

verthe board. Guns-. Gunasberg,

rg; on the contrary, appears to preier lean-
ing back in his chair, but when he seems 1o
be at a critical point be will draw forward
and also exroestiy bend over the board, rest-
ing one elbow on the table and sup ng
his head, olten covering his chin and
mouth with thesupportiog band. He wears
spectacles 'mhri-x. and his bead is
50 that it appears to be

wheress in reali h‘;‘c{odz'm the
position. On table is & tray for the re-
thmm

ception of the ashes of

Bteinits eigar.
FURNITURE hauled, and stored,
HavcH& m. l%ﬂu'm
3 su

MAKING SHOW BILLS.

Something Abunt the Posters Which
Delight Stage People,

THEY COST MILLIOXS EACH YEAR.

How the Artist's Dream of & Tragic Situa-

tion is Healized.

A GRAVEYAED OF COLD, COLD BTOXNES

[CORRESPOXDENCE OF THE DISPATCH.1

New York, Dee, 20.—“Show printing
grows more artistic and more expensive ev-
ery year,” remarked Mr. W. J. Tilton, of
the Central Litho-Engraving Company.
**And the more showy and expensive the
more of it is used. It now costsevery
theatrical company on the road from $150 to
$200 per week for printing alone. A glance
at the magnificent stands of bills and at the
window lithographs will explain where the
money goes.

“Yes, this printing in many cases, as you
say, is the most succesaful part of the dra-
matic production. But, anyhow, no man-
ager ean hope to succeed these days without
thorough bill work along with the other
means of advertising. So far from attempt-
ing it they vie with each other in getting up
the best printing that can be had for money
and in the most profuse use of the material.
The expendilure per week mentioned runa
throughout the dramatie sesson—about 30
weeks, As will be at onee seen, it forms in
the aggregate ome of the principal items of
expense in bringiug out a new play, or even

ning an old one.

OVER A MILLION IN BILLS.

“"Now, let us assume that there are some
300 companies playing throngh the season—
merely a rough estimate—and, taking the
lowest weekly expenditore ‘or printing as &
basis, we have irom the §4,500 ench for the
30 weeks the grand total of §1,350,000. That
looks like a big pile of money to put out in
paper and iok in a single line of advertis-
ing, doesn’t it?”" And, mind you, it is only
for paper and ink—it does not express the
rental of billboards, of windows and fences,
aod the paste and the labor of bill posters.

“This stvle of lithographic work in the
theatrical business has really come in with-
in the last 15 years, though eolor printing
was used in o small way somewhat earlier,
It is & part of the combination system and
has grown up with it. First came the small
black portraits for window work, which
were used some 35 years ago, These were
printed from stooe by means of hand
presses. They were followed later by tint-
ing the black, and were soon enlarged to the
22x28 size—still for windows, and for com-
paratively limited use.

BTEAM AND STONE COMBINED,

“No; the highly-colored ecircus posters
were from wood. ith the application of
steam power to stone work the lithograph of
to-day was made possible. I thick it was
about 18 years ago. Then colors began to
stare amusement goers in the face. The
paper then assumed the standaid size of
28x42. This Euper had to be made expressly
for lithographie work and of highly calen-
dared surface. This printing was still con-
fined to window work, but i1t wasu’t long
before the three-sheet poster made its ap-
pesrance,

“The extent to which this condition flonr-
ished may be gathered from the construc-
tion of billboards, which for a long time
provided only for the standard three-sheet,
The 'stands” began to come in about eight

ears ngo, and ran alnost immediately from

to 32 sbeets. Nearly all prominent com-
panies now use stands. New York com-
panies usually put ont loeally from 30 to 40
stands per week. Many of these stands are
billed over and over again, so a8 to preserve
their attractive freshness.

GOOD EXECUTION REQUIRED,

*This enormous expenditure of money
for show printing brought with it the de-
muud for & higher elass of work. Look at
the splendid stands on upper Broadway and
in every direction. Not only novelty of de-
sign is striven for in every case by the
managers, but artistic execution is required.
A more or Jess accurate portrait of the star
is usnally attained and the most striking
scenes of the particular play are brought
out with quite as masterly a touch as is
ordinarily exhibited in the leading illus-
traied periodicals of the day. The very col-
ors and partienlarities of costumes must be
ecauxht, It takesan artist of more than
ordinary talest to lay off the original
siketches and dozens of other lithgraphic
artists to enlarge and perfect the work on
stone. The work must be done rapidly, for
thece bills are furnished at 8 cents a shest.*’

“Could you give an estimate of the super-
ficial ares covered by this printing?"

“Well, on the basis of total expenditure
you can fizure from 8 cents s sheet sbout
16.000,000 sheets, If they wereall used they
would cover, at the rate of 28x42 inches
each, in round numbers, about 130,000,000
qu:s.m feet. Of course they are not all
u

STONE FOR LITHOGEAPHIXG.

"“The stone from which this work is pro-
duced is all imported. It comes from
Bavaria, Germaoy, and costs [rom 11 to 25
cents & pound, scrording to the market
The stones are 29343 and weigh from 400 to
600 pounds each, averaging about $50. Now,
as each sheet requires a stone and another
stone for each color a 32-sheet stand must
have 128 stones. There is $640 locked up in
that job alone in stone. Nor can they be
*distributed’ like the type io a job office, but
they must be set aside for future work., All
show lithozraphie bouses carry from $75,-
000 to §150,000 worth of stone thus locked
up and temporarily, at least, out of nse.

“These stones are over and over
again, however, until worn too thin to risk
8 job. They break very ensily. To breuk
one with a $00 drawing on it would add that
much to the loss of the stone. The drawings
nre removed by grinding in a machine with
fine peculiar sand found only in France.
The standard colors are red, yellow and
blue, and from these we produce, with
black, 20 or more different tints.”

A GLIMPSE OF THE PROCESS,

While the process of lithography is now
pretty familiar to most people, a hasty look

‘in upon this particular line of work amply

rewards the curious. Upon the top flooy ol
u big building in Duane street is & small
room cut out by s rough, unpainted board
partition. Not wholly unpainted, either,
for the poards are ornamented here gm{
there with balf exceuted designs, grotesque
figures, ete.—as if the artist had been turn-
ing an idea over in his mind and had me-
chanically daubed it on the first thing he
met to see whether it was genuine or not,
and having pursued it to the point of dem-
onstration had gone his way, leaving the
black fragment ol his hrain to stare the
world out ol countenance,

Inside of this partition is the artist him-
self—a blonde young man, with larze, soft
eves and Boulanger whiskers—brush and
palette in bana, before a smndgy, every-
day-in-the-week business easel. On this
easel is o small piciure, about hall the size
of thia newspaper page. It isa picture and
yet not a picture—for the spectacular stage
seene it is going to represent shows h foots
light beauty with but one leg, and a whole
row of ballet girls with no legs at all,
whereay the public st large entertain a prej-
udice in favor of two.

VERY CLEVEE ARTISTIC WORK.

The nlonde gentieman with a brush h.
~ these articles im,

of that will make the
Brosaway Bt Mk sty b
walls are tbe crltiulmmﬁ:l tamiliny
ﬁlﬁﬂ“mmm“lllh
in thess little water colors justas

v B

nrtist credit. There are portraits here,
that ean be ized at s glance as smal
as they are. It is an entertaining =nd
motley array—comedy, rama, traged
variety—trains, tights, wings—an assem-
blage of scenes, people and rnputiu that
embraces the entire stage world.

When the blonde young man is satisfied
with his ;mm and the latter has been ap-
proved by the: manager or his
representative, itis carried back to the big
north room and handed over to, another
bionde young man who hasa’t any whiskers
because he is too young to grow "em.

TO THE BOSS ARTIST.

This is the boss artist of the graveyard—
for the array of stones strikes you n good
deal like Gray’s Elegy—and 15 or 20 other
arlists are makiog marks or weeping over as
many tombs—you don’t at first know which.
A closer inspeotion shows a econsiderably
more jagged state of artistic affairs here than
would seem to be justifiable in & well-regu-
lated gra k

Mrs. ie Carter is the “subject.” A
small water-color sketch on a high easel in
the middle of the cemetery attracts general
atiention. It re nts Mrs. Carter at the
piano gs the “Ugly Duckling” in the act of
refusing an offer of marriage from a young
dude in a red coat. The young mau seers
1o be somewhat ent up. So does Mra. Car-
ter. For oue artist is doing her Chicsgo
feet over here in the corner, while another
is putting her clothes on a rock scross the
way, and three or four other fellows are
playiully black-chalking varioun sections of
her anztomy on other slabs, The voung
lover in the red cost is scattered around
here and there with fragments of the piano.
These are being drawn for colors, every
color having its own set of tombstones.

GETTING THE FEATURES.

One artist has Mrs. Carter’s head, and,
photograph in one hand and slate pencil in
the ocher, is having considerable lun with
it. If at the ereat day, when all of these
bodily fragments are assembled togsther and
the leet of Mre, Carter shall have been
hitched on where they belong, and her love-
Iy hair, that here seems 1o be sprouting out
of the piano cover, gets into position, and
the dude Jover and the piane are broaght
out of their present distressful econdition,
and the whole black ousiness comes out in
red, biue, yellow, green, etc.—if that head
should get lost—the very 1dea is horrible !

For matter of that so is the thought that
Mrs. Carter's dismembered person is this
moment lying around locse there nights
among those gravestones of more or less
reputable stage people without even a Coro-
ner's certificate. [t must be comforting to
think that some of these people have their
noses down to the grindstone, and are being
effaced by & workman in chin whiskers and
red hair to make room for somebody else.

OX THE BIG PRESSES.

Dovnl_tain in the big pressroom a dozen
large evlinder presses are running colurs on
a melodramatic scene, renresenting the vil-
lain bendiog over the prostrate form of a
heroine, while another and assistant heavy
or middle-weight villain suggests that it is
60 feet from the moonlighted window to the
ground. The shocking inference is that
they are going to throw her out where a po-
liveman will probasbly stumble over her
about 3 o'clock in the morning, and, after
voinly whacking ber on the feet with his
stick to restare her to consciousness, have
her carted off to the nearest station as & com-
mon dronk,

It will cost & good many people $1 30 to
see whether this purpose is accomplished.
There’s where the reward for all this busi-
ness comes in. The first impression of this
scene is the murky outline o7 three ghosts in
a fog of pale and silky vellow, but the next
press brings a few poiats out in

BUCH A GHASTLY WAY,

«with splotches of red, that if you were in
authority here you would be tempted to
stop the press, buve the pressman thrown
out of the window and break up the stones.
Then anaotber press throws ina blue, and
the whole situation is changed—for the
WOTrse.

It is not till you come across the same
sheet treated with black that the paper
seems worth picking np at 8 cents a sheet,
Then the heovy and middle weizht villians
burst upon you with full foree, and the
prosirate horoine becomes for the first time
an object of sympathy. And here, ot last,
is the completed idea of the blonde young
artist o irs with the Bonlanger whiskers.
When that bill 1s displayed in the window
of 8 Bowery saloon it will draw money into
the theater with a gentle but steady suction,

CuarrLes T. MURRAY.

‘WHEN INTEREST FAILS

A Prediction That Money May be Without
FProfit Soon.
Gath, in Cineinnat! Eoguirer. ]

I was not surprised to find the census two
or three millions short of Mr. Porter's prog-
nostications, and we shall see other things,
or those who come after us will do so, fre-
quently disturbing to the late serene no-
tions of a forever peaceable Union.

Fur instance, what will the people do
when there is more money io the de-
positories than will earn living interest?
That has been the case for some time in the
Eaust, through the geoeral diffusion of sav-
ings banks, the general emplorment of the
poor, and the steady thrift of Ameriean
society since slavery ceased and whisky and
gambling were exposed.

“"What can we do with this money?" says
the country banker. “We might put up
yonder old broken toll bridge or lend some
of the money to build a summer resort, but
where ecan we find security in u borrower
who will morigage himself lor either enter-
prise? The large banks will not take onr
woney and give other than speculative se-
curity for it,”

The failure of lending is sure to require
Iabor as the replacement of savings. Where
there are no servants to bire within ressona-
ble rates, where deposils ceass to draw tair
interest withou! extra risk, there is already
a premium upon the savage, personal exer-
tions of a rich man. When a Freuch eook
can earn $3,000 a vear, and §3,000 can only
earn 2 per cent, the return of the polite
classes to the field of iabor is not far off,

The thrifty lessons of Bevjumin Franklin,
that a penuy sayed is three pence mane,
have only required 120 years to become ob-
solete. A peuny carned sod saved isstill
the evidence of the highest happiness,
which is in occupation.

THE DIFFERENCE
Crackers Freah From the Oven Are the
Only Kind to Eat.

Did you ever think what a difference there
is in erackers? A stale cracker is justas
much of an abomination as stale bread.
Pittsbarg people are great lovers of erackers,
principally beeause they cun get the best
that are made in the country fresh from the
ovens every day.

Pittsburg is one of the greatest cracker
baking towns in the world, The mammoth
Marvin establishment alone turns out al-
most enough to keep the entire population
of a balf dozen States eating 24 hours a day,

And thereis this about the Marvin goods,
they always be relied upon as being
thoroughly pure and fresh. The great vvens
are going coustantly, and a score or more of
wagons are busy from morningtill night de-
livering the crackers to grocers in the two
cities,. Of course Pittsburg can consume
only a small portion of the product of the
( - !’hamthnhipudbdmttﬂry
State in the Union, lor the fume of Marvin's
crackers is uot merely local. Evervbody

and everybody who knows a good eracker
'Ilnlu-ui!mu to gt them. If yom
don’t already use Marvin's crackers, order
| some from your grocer. If you try them
once you never want any others.

Then there's Palace bread, Have
TS s aboat 13 Anest thing Jn thia Sime 8
& ¢ ng in ne in
market. a's are baked

£
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A TURN IN LONDON.

Knox Goes the Rounds of the Musio
Halls Following McCarty.

AN OVERDOSE OF ONE BO0NG.

The BSecrst of Becond-Class Theatrical
Managers in London.

SEETCH BY THE POPULAE HUMORISY

IWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATOR.]

Our party consisted of the Major from
Philadelphia, the theatrical manager from
Boston and mysell, We were in Loudon,
and the next. day were to sail from Liver
pool for New York.

"“We have seen,” said the manager, “all
the theaters that we care to see in London,
and we have visited some of the swell musie
halls—the Athambra, the Empire and othery
of that cluss. Now I think we should ses
some of the music halls of the second o
third class before wa leave, I have been
offered, by & theatrical friend, acard thay
will admit us to any of them and secare for
us, as he expressad it, ‘the best in the honse.”
Biall we go? T it agreed?"”

“Apreed.'s

We procured a carriage, and at about 9
o'clock arrived at the “Savey Musle Hall
and Temple of Mirth, Music and Momuas."
The complimentary card procured for us &
eordial welcome from s hoarse-voiced man
who, beside other loud apparel, wore « m‘
necktie adorned with a cut glass kohinoor,
He gave us seats in 3 box close to the stage,

HOW THE AUDIENCE BEHAVED.

The audience smoked and seemed io be
more partial to pipes and strong tobaccs
than to cigurs, 1t drank nomerous
pots of porter, glasses of bilter and
pen’orths of gin, and joined voeiferously
if not masically in the choras of every
comic song. There were no programues,
A chairman announeed the periormersas
they came on. An acsrobat was poing off
as we took our seats. The chairman rapped
with his pewter mug on the table, and said:
“1 will now interduce t’ you, ladies and
gents, the celebrated and only; I needn't
say that I reier lo the great serio-comie
hartist and vocalist, Mr. MeCarty.”

The “celebrated and only’” seemed to bhe
& favonte, judeing from the applsuse that
greeted him. He wore a comic costume and
carried an opers hat thut he opeoed and
shut, and put on and took off, a scoreof
times after the manper of his kind, whils
he sung an idiotic song that told the uroz
ol a barmaid who received nttentions, wi
a view to matrimony, (rom (Chorus):

“All join in, geats.”

The butcher and the baker
And the guiet looking quaker
And the ehap that to talk
bout his pa and bhis ma,
The soldier and the sailor
The teacher and the tailor
‘Who courted pretty Jessis
At the railway bar.
HAD A GREAT PLENTY.

Eicht or ten verses of this tired us, and,
on our mansgerial friend’s suzgestion, we
started for the Essex. The Esex differed
little from the frss place, except that the
decoralious were a little more passe, and
that the burmaids were a litzle more blase
and sard “Yes, my dear,” to straugers, in-
stead of the ““Xes, sir,”” that is the orthodox
thing in music balls eof higher grade.
Again we got & seat of bonor closs to the

stage,.

The first artist that came within therangs
of our vision was a dasseuse who was dis-
porting herself in & giddy pironette. As
she tripped off the stage with that rapid
twidle-twiokle gait that is only successiully
duplicated by n scared ostrich makiag for
cover with hobbles on his legs, the chair-
man rapped for order and announced the
next number—"' A comie song, gents, by the
celebrated and only McCarty.™

THE SAME ON SAME,

Yes, it was the same McCarty, with the
mama crush hat, the same comic dress, the
same property smile, and—shades of Orpheus
—the same dreadful song regarding the con-
tinned devotion of

The soldier and the sailor,

The teacher and the tailor,

‘Who courted pretiy Jessie
At the railway bar.

I canght the villain's eye and tried to
give bim a mal-de-wer look that would ex-
press ennui, disgust and & desire fora
change of seng. 1 probably tried to crowd
too many expressions into one glanee, for he
certainly misuaderstood it. He ibly
thonght it expressed approval and interest,
for on the second verse he tightened up his
vocal chords, pulled ont some extra stope,
and so filled the room with his cacophonous
voice that it made great glzged rifts in the
clouds of tobucco smoke, We fed ihe

scene,
TRIED IT ONCE MORE.

We drove to a restaurant where we braced
up on oysters and other stimulants, siter
which we proceeded through many parrew
alleys and wiuding ways to the Clarendon
Music Hall. The sppearance of this place
was much the same as that of the others, but,
thank goodoess, we would not find the
“celebrated and only” 1there for we wers
miles from where we left him telling the
story of pretty Jessie's multitudinous ad-
wirers. The proprietor of the Clareadon ex-
pressed regret that we were so late. Thers
was only one more ““tarn,"” he said, and the
performer bad just gone on the stage. He
escorted us to seats bard by the bass drum,
A Chioaman wes on tne stage chewing
fire. He had 2 lony snaker mustache, &
robe of flowered silk reached from his
shoulders to the floor and on nis head he
wore a Mandarin’s cap.  He took eabbage,
flowers, live pigeons and oiner things out of
a hat, wade a plate run ruod the edge of
an open umbrells and did several other
aerdinary conjuring tricks.

AND FARED JUST THE SAMS,

While the audience wus wildly appland-
ing his feat of cooking an omelet in a hat he
suddenly pulled off bis mustsche, threw his
eap into a corner, threw thesilkes robe from
his shoulders, and in one oo’ cn hitted from
under his arm and placed on his head
erush hat, and there stood beiore us the gift-
ed, serio-comic BMcCarty. As we rushed
for the door we were overtakeu by the callio-
pean voice of the ‘‘celebrated and omly”
making the pow familiar statement regard.

in
o The teacher and the baker
Aund ihe quiet-looking uaker.

The proprietor stopped us, and asked us if
we would step imto his private reom sod
honor him by “imbibin’ of a ‘ot Hirish.”
We needed something to calm aud sooth us
sfter what we bhad suffered, so we stepped in,
and we also “‘imbibed.” Soon thers was s
noise of slamming doors nad tramping feet
The suow was over, and the andience was
going out. Presently some one at the dvor
said to & waiter: !

THE STRAW THAT KILLED THE CAMEL.

“Charley, did you see three bloomin® Yan-
kees pass? I'm y sure they're Ameri-
?;:: :m ::'ngn. and they're hevidant-
ve .
o oo
“They're there with the ‘aor
now, Mr. MeCarty,” said the n.lhrt.h'
“Then take hin this "ere card to them.

g
wait ‘ere.”” ; :
\nst;:rimedw:[r ecmyd. lebraied
: “Mr. , the cele
and only serio-comso vocal artiste, prestidigi-
nwhmlruqum, conjurer, ete., etc.,
gie. Toree timena aight: 9 o'elock st 153

40 o'clock at the f
a5 -k Hssex, 11 ¢

We were




